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Author's Notes: 
| came up with the idea for this when | was trying to put together a puzzle the other day. This story is 


fiction and | mean no harm is meant to anyone mentioned. 


"Rudolf! You have to stop for red lights!" 


Margret yelled as she slapped the dash to try to get Rudolf's attention, not caring she was just a few inches 
from her husband. 31 years of marriage hadn't made a difference in her ability to figure out what he might do 
next. One minute he might decide to prance through the grocery store and the next he might decide he would 
rather be abducted by aliens than buy groceries. It all depended on his mood and he was always difficult to 
read. Sometimes he liked to just sit back and observe instead of interacting. 


Rudolf snickered. "It was yellow. And l'm late for rehearsall" 


Margret rolled her eyes. Her mind went to the stories Rudolf told about the early Scorpions days when he 


would drive at breakneck speeds in an ancient run-down van just so he could pick up the other members and 


get to gigs on time. More than once, she'd heard about the van breaking down and how the guys had walked to 
gigs. Now even though the days of the ancient van were far in the past, she knew Rudolf still loved to push 
his vehicles to the limit. 


"Well we wouldn't be late for rehearsal if you hadn't decided to stop by the store, but you just had to buy a 


five-million piece puzzle, coffee, and two dozen muffins." 


He laughed. "Oh, whatever. It's a thousand pieces, not five million, and it's a special edition I'm going to use it 


for part of the meeting." 


"Putting together a glow-in-the-dark underwater scene puzzle for a band meeting." Margret was laughing now. 


Over their 34 years together, she had also realized he had quite a sense of humor. 

The car slid a bit as he turned in to Klaus’ driveway. He punched in the gate code and drove through. 
When he got out, he grabbed the puzzle and his guitar, waving to Margret as he closed the trunk. She was 
going to run some errands while he was at practice. Normally they had separate vehicles, but her car had 


needed emergency repairs. 


Inside the house with the rest of the band already waiting, he set the puzzle on the table as everyone except 
James looked up. James was too busy playing with Klaus' newly-adopted kitten to pay attention to anything else. 


"How nice of you to decide to show up!" Matthias snickered from his position on the couch as he reached for 


yet another slice of pizza. 


"There's pizza here if you can get any away from Matthias and Ralph," Klaus told Rudolf as he walked back 


into the living room. 


"I can see that," Rudolf muttered as he grabbed a piece of pizza before Matthias could try to stuff two 


pieces in his mouth at the same time. 

Ralph looked up and toward the box. "What's in the box, Rudi?" 

"Mice. We're going to dissect them. I've decided to make Scorpions a science laboratory." 
James flinched. "I hope you're joking.” 


‘Of course," Rudolf laughed as he began to sort through puzzle pieces. "I got this puzzle today. We can put it 
together while we discuss band stuff." 


Soon all five guys were gathered around the table, eating muffins and sorting puzzle pieces. 


"Is this an edge or a middle?" Ralph suddenly announced. 


"Man, you need to wear your glasses! Edge pieces have an obvious straight edge on at least one part," came 


from Matthias. 


Silence fell over the group as they put the puzzle together and the ninety-minute band "practice" was 


eventually over with only about a quarter of the puzzle completed. 


The phone rang in another room and Gabi answered. The conversation only lasted a moment before she poked 


her head into the living room. 


"Rudi, Margret is outside. She's ready to head home." 


